Perhfct 'prbet«f ’Ty*e* 

When what is done is like anhipocrite. 
The which isgood in nothing but in fight. 
If it be true that I interpret tali e , 

Then were itcertaineyou vverenotfo bad. 
As with fouls Inccii toabufie yourfoule s 
Where now you both a tather and a fonrie. 
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By your vnnmeiy clafpings with your childe, / 
( Which pleasures fits an iiutband, rot a fatnsr] 
And fire an eater of her mothers flefli, 

By the dtfii n of her parents bed; - 

And both hke fer penis are, who though they fee#- 
Ou fvvccteft flovve; s-, yet they poyfen breed 
Antioch far; well/or wifedonr.c fees thole men 

Blu/h notin a£Hons.blacken hen the night, 

Will fliew no courfe to ketpethemfrorn the light.* 
One frnne [I know] another doth prouoke .• 
Murders as neere toluft, as flame tofmoake : 

Poy fern and ttcafon arc the hands of none, 
l y and the Targets to put off the fhame, 

Then leaft my life becroptto keepeyou clearc, 

By flight lie fhun the danger which I feate 
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Enter Antioebssr. 

Anti. Be hath found the meaning. 

For which wemeanetohaue his head, 

He muft not hue to trumpet forth my infamy. 
Nor tell the world, Antiosb doth finite 
In fucb a loathed manner, 

And thereforeinftaBtly this Prince muft die, 
For by his fal 1 , my honour muft keepehie* 
Who attends vs there ? 

Enter Tbahnrd. 

7 hoi. Doth your higbneffe call? 

Anti.Tbaltard you ate of oar Chamber, 
And our mmdepertakc* her prraate afifiow 
To your fecrefie ; and for your faichtulucfle 
We will aduanceyou TbamA -, 


Exit. 


Exit, 
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? (tides Prhetof Tyre, 

Behold, hefr’spoyfonandhecr’s gold, 

fj c hate the Prince of Tyre, and thou muft kill him, 

Itfits theenot to aske the realon why ? 

Becaufcwebtd it? fay is it done? 

7 bit. My Lord * d° nc « 

Enter 4 (JMeffes^tr. 

Jet. Enough. Let your breath code your felfe , telling your 

*£* My Lord Prince Pericles is fl ;d. 

- j3,t» L» wiltli je.Sjre rfrer.io i like an mom 
lOTllmprrtenc Archer birrs the matte hi, eye ootb Uuell itrto 
j W v! > nm-r returre vnlefle thou fay, Prince Ter teles is dead 

°rW. My Lord, if I can get him within ray pift®ls length, 1 c 
mike him fore enough : fe farem ell to you, highneffe. 

Ant.Thahard adieu till Pericles be dead, 

My heart can lend nefuccour to my bead. 

Enter Periclet with his Loris, 
per. Let nenediftuibe vs : ( 

Why thould this change ot thougnts, 

Thei'.d companion. , ull-eyde melancholy, 

By me fo vfed , a gueft as notar. home, 

lathe dayer glorious walk “Seed me quiet, 

Thetoombe where griefs IhouM Hecpe, ca.i o* <■ ‘ 

Here pleafures court mine eyes, an - « 1,nc e y c * . 
hi danger which I feard, is at Antioch , 

Whofe arme feemes fane too (hott to hrt me here, 

Yetneuer pleafuses artca ioy my fpints, 

Nor yet the other diftancc-comfott me : 

Then it is thus, that paffions of the roin^c, 

That hane their firft conception by m if drear, 

'hue after nourifhment and ii‘e by care • 

And what was ft ft but fcare,v. hat might be done, 

Growc s elder now, and cares it be not don ** 

An-1 fo with me ; the great Antiochus, i 

Cainft vvhoml am to little to contend 3 Sine* 
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